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A Play in One Act 


The Canadian Struggle with Reverse Racism 
The ZOG Program for the Mongrelization of the Canadian Race 


Mme. Harleffie Pussy 


Citizen Mayfly - your humble narrator 
Maphisto- a welfare bum 


Maphisto hands a complete stranger a pamphlet on a busy street corner. 


Maphisto: (To the Passing "Sheeple"): 
Hey cousin! what are the Natural Laws of Existence? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Clearly, There are No Laws and everywhere we look is somnambulistic Anarchy. 


Maphisto: 
Yes. we are Sheeple - unconsciously acting like zombie bait... stupefied puppets believing everything we're told by our educators and entertainers. 
Too mentally lazy to investigate the 'Truth."'. Too weak and submissive to the "Bible Lie"... 


Citizen Mayfly: 
lit ama True Believers in the Dying and Rising Hero. 


Maphisto: 
That reminds me! its Easter Sunday. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
I believe in God but not in religion. Fuck history. But I believe in psychics and conspiracy theories. too. I believe that Mithraic Mysteries and 
crop circles are the Future of Humankind. 


Maphisto: 
So you believe in Aliens, eh!? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Not really. but I do believe in the Collective Unconscious and Racial Purity. 


Maphisto: 
Racial purity! so... what are you? some kind of Nazi!? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Two of my great-grandparents were Ukrainian immigrants - but I am not Ukrainian. My Little Grandma called her a Canadian because she was 
born in the North-West Territories before the formation of the Prairie Provinces in 1905.. 


Maphisto: 
Stalwart farmers in sheepskin coats, eh! 


Citizen Mayfly: 

also have United Empire Loyalist ancestors - but I am not British... despite English being my only language. - and my culture. The same can be 
said of my ancient Scottish ancestors. Still, I am not European. And though most of my origins have Québecois and French roots - both Roman 
Catholic and Huguenot - I am not French. In the same context I am neither Metis nor First Nations. or Francophone for all it matters. 


Maphisto: 
At least your not an immigrant 


Citizen Mayfly: 
No, I'm not. 


Maphisto: 
So...! what are you? 
Citizen Mayfly: 
Tama Canadian. What do you think? 
Maphisto: 
Now. although I am descended from True Canadians... most of my peoples were immigrants fleeing the Two Great Wars (in the first half of the 


20'"-century). 


Citizen Mayfly: 


In other words, you are an immigrant... 


Maphisto: 
A descendant of immigrants, at least. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
An immigrant. 


Maphisto: 
I'm just as much a Canadian as you are. 


Citizen Mayfly: 

Iam descended from the First French Family - and my ancestors founded the Canadian Race whence they muddled their blood with the Méacutetis 
and First Nations. I may not be Quebecois or Francophone - but my family was. The story of my peoples is the Story of Canada... and you're not one 
of them. 


Maphisto: 
You humble me... buddy. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
All men are created equal, man! 


Maphisto: 

No- its not so, buddy. Most people don't know it, but We are All Slaves. No One is Free. The world we live in is a jungle. We may think we are 
civilized... but what would happen if "they" cut off the gas or electricity or water? they're really fucking around with our natural resources... poisoning us 
with chemtrails, genetically modified food (GMOs and vaccinations... 


Citizen Mayfly: 
I really don't trust government. Politicians are nothing but greedy liars and degenerate war-mongers. We are all subjective to the Law. 


Maphisto: 
There is no Justice, buddy. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
There is no Freedom, either. 


Maphisto: 
We are potential felons or victims. That's the Natural Law of Might is Right. That's why people like Bindy Johul and Rob Sidhu got away with 
the shit that they did. That's why fucking goofs like Pickton and Vince Li aka Will Baker are still breathing. - or Kelly Ellard... 


Citizen Mayfly: 
I like Miss Ellard. 


Maphisto: 
What are you nuts!? she killed a girl. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
There were a lot of other kids involved...she's a scapegoat. I told you that There is No Justice. 


Maphisto: 
Iam reminded of the Haley... the little Simpson girl that was thrown in front of the bus a few years ago. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Yes - that is another sad story. 


Maphisto: 
Speaking of which, here's Jane. 


Enter Jane Doe: (A young White junkie whore). 


Jane Doe: 
Hey, you guys. What's up. 


Maphisto: 
We were just talking politics... 


Jane Doe: 
You got any drugs? 


Maphisto: 
I don't use drugs. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Neither do I. 


Jane Doe: 
I need a fix bad, man... and I don't want to turn a trick. Give me some money. 


Maphisto: 
I'm broke, kid. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Me too. 


Jane Doe: 
What you talking about? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Politics... 


Maphisto: 
Justice!? 


Jane Doe: 
There is No Justice. or I'd be fixing up right now. You want to fuck? twenty bucks and I'll suck you off. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
I just finished telling you that I'm broke. Besides... you're too skanky to fuck. 


Jane Doe: (Scratching her crotch): 
What you talking about. I'm clean. 


Jane Doe: (To Maphisto): 
How about you, buddy. 


Maphisto: 
I'm broke, too, kid. Sorry... 


Jane Doe: 
So what are you guys talking about? 


Maphisto: 
Have you ever heard of the Reptilian Brain - and the Fight or Fuck or Flee Response to chance encounters with strangers? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
What's that got to do with justice? 


Maphisto: 
It has everything to do with Destiny Manifest and poetic Justice. 


Jane Doe: 
You mean like karma, man. 


Maphisto: 
Yes. 


Jane Doe: 
Do you believe in like Angels and Reincarnation? 


Maphisto: 
No. I believe that we are Eternal Souls and subject - as Fleshapoids - to Original Sin. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Your Free to Believe what you wish, man! That is the Great Law of Love. The Karmic Law of Chance, man! Like - we are free to believe in the 
Power of Prayer. 


Maphisto: (laughing): 
There is No Such Thing as Love - and those who forget it are destined to remember that there is no such thing as love. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
God Loves us all, man. Even if you don't Believe in Him... 


Maphisto: 

There is No Such Thing as God. 
Citizen Mayfly: 

There is One True God... One Way... the difficult narrow path which is fraught with hazards and temptations to wander astray, like blind fools 
stumbling about in the dark. 


Jane Doe: 
I got to get fucking fixed up, man. 


Enter Three Faggots together: Mr. Fagot, Master Fagot, and Mz. Fagot - a lesbian. 


Jane Doe: 
Hey - you guys got any money, man? 


Mr. Fagot: 
Yes - yes I do. I suppose you want me to give you some of "my money" so you can buy drugs and slowly kill yourself. 


Jane Doe: 
I'll turn a trick for you... 


Master Fagot: 
You'll lie and cheat and steal our money, bitch. 


Mz. Bitch: (Fishing in her pocket for some loose change): 
Here - here is some change. I'm sorry but it's all that I can spare. 


Jane Doe: 
Thanks, man. Every little bit helps. 


Master Fagot: (Teasing Jane Doe like one of "the girls"): 
And you didn't have to "ahem" turn a trick, you little slut. 


Jane Doe: 
Ineed to fix up, man! bad! you got any...!? 


Master Fagot: (Turning away): 
Goodbye, bitch. Go fuck yourself. its fun and its free. and it doesn't hurt nobody. 


Mister Fagot: (Flirting, submissive): 
Play time is fun time... 


Exeunt the Three Fagots laughing together about something 


Jane Doe: (To nobody in particular): 
Man - I got to fix up. 


Maphisto: (To Citizen Mayfly): 
What were you saying? about Justice? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
There is no justice... 


Maphisto: 
And you're an Anarchist, eh! 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Do Not Play - Do Not Give the Game Away! 


Linus the Clown rolls up and bleeps a horn - and then rolls away. 


Jane Doe: 
Holy Fuck - I don't need this. Got I'm hurting for my next fix. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Punk Rock will never die... 


Jane Doe: 
Fuck yourself, asshole. 


Maphisto: 
Like the fagot said - its fun and its free. 


Jane Doe: 
Go fuck yourself, asshole. Nothing is free - everything got its price. 


Maphisto: 
I wish I were rich. I'd be rich if my mind worked that way... but it doesn't. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
I don't know how to be rich either... and I don't gamble on the lottery. 


Maphisto: 
I think people in powerful positions in society, like politicians, sports personalities or thespians, for example, are sociopathically given over to some 
anti-social deficit of character - kapos and sonderkommandos and traitors. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Holy shit! are you fucking nuts? 


Maphisto: 
No, man, I'm serious. like everything is fucked up. have you ever heard of Crisis Actors? did you know that lying to the public was enacted as a legal 
responsibility of the Zionist Occupied Government (ZOG)? 


Citizen mayfly: 
Are you some kind of communist? 


Maphisto: 
No, man! Castro’s Little Potato and the Liberal Leftist Agenda are, though. 


Jane Doe: 
So! 


Maphisto: 
So what? 


Jane Doe: 
Are you some kind of Pinko? 


Enter Pinko from the crowd of passers by: 


Pinko: 
Yes. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Nothing... 


Pinko: 
No! I distinctly heard my name mentioned. 


Maphisto: 
No! buddy... we were talking about ‘Turdo.’ 


Pinko: 

Trudeau has preformed the Testimony of Faith (Shahada), which is pronounced as: I testify “La ilaha illa Allah, Muhammad rasoolu Allah.” These 
Arabic words mean, “There is no true god (deity) but God (Allah), and Muhammad is the Messenger (Prophet) of God.” Once a person says the Shahada 
with conviction and understanding its meaning, then he/she has become a Muslim. 


Maphisto: 
What are you - some kind of Muslim? 


Pinko: 
No. I'm a communist. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
At least your not a fagot. 


Pinko: 
You got a problem with homosexuals? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Yes. yes, Ido. I don't give a fuck if they want to bum fuck each other... but to be ''Proud"' about their degeneracy is something else. and they've got a 


lot of political power now. 


Jane Doe: 
Yeah - fags shouldn't be allowed to get married... at least not in a church by a preacher. 


Pinko: (To Jane Doe): 
Its a good thing no one gives a fuck about what you think, eh! 


Jane Doe: (inferring neither Citizen Mayfly or Maphisto, more-so generalizing): 
This guy cares. don't you, buddy. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Yes. 


Pinko: 
Her knight in shining armour, eh! Well, why don't you save her then, eh! 


Citizen Mayfly: 
No - are some kind of dummy? I'm a Christian... but, come on, be reasonable. There is only so much "we" can do, right? you know what I mean!? 


Maphisto: 
So... you go to Church!? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
You don't have to go to church to believe in God, man. 


Maphisto: 
Eh!? that doesn't make sense... 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Its perfectly sensible if you're a Protestant and not a Roman Catholic. 


Maphisto: 
Yes - I know... the Papacy is corrupt. The Pope worships the Devil. 


Citizen Mayfly: 


Last time I heard of him, he was bowing down to kiss Rothschild's Ring. 


Maphisto: 
It wasn't too long ago that he was on his knees slobbering kisses upon the dirty feet of Syrian refugees... 


Citizen Mayfly: 
He's the Devil. 


Pinko: 
There is no God. and there is no Devil. There is just Space and Time and our Animal Farm. 


Jane Doe: 
I like the story of the Town Musicians of Bremen. 


"Something better than death we can find anywhere." 


Maphisto: 
Rothschild is an evil bastard. He's a Bankster-Jew. His family founded the Terrorist State of Israel. They are the source of every great-and- 
terrible war since they collected taxes for Rome's Legions 2000 years ago. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
You don't say? how do you know that? 


Maphisto: 
Its pretty common knowledge amongst thaim what do the research, man. 


Pinko: 
So you're some kind of conspiracy theorist? eh. a nut. 


Citizen Mayfly: (To Pinko): 
I'm more inclined to believe this feller, buddy - over you. I don't like Third World immigration, the global village, or Islam. 


Pinko: 
So your a racist? a Nazi!? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Don't label me, man. 


Pinko: 
I suppose you don't like the Fagots, either. 


Maphisto: 
Gad - but you're rude. 


Pinko: 
Who asked you? 


Maphisto: (Indicating himself and Citizen mayfly): 
We were talking about something when you had to put in your two cents worth. 


Pinko: 
So that's what you think? eh! 


Jane Doe: (Indicating herself, Citizen Mayfly and Maphisto): 
That's the way it is, buster. We all say so. 


Pinko: 
Well, then. that's that. 


The others ignore Pinko. 
Maphisto: (To Citizen Mayfly): 
Not only does the "White Man" (i.e. Rothschild and other rich Jew billionaire banksters that tell us what to think and what to say and do) tell us 


what to think and say and do... and they own us all... using their money makes us their debt slaves. 


Jane Doe: 
Man. I've got to get fixed up. I'm getting fucking sick. 


Citizen Mayfly: (To Jane Doe): 
You poor kid... 


Exeunt Jane Doe... in search of drugs... 


Citizen Mayfly: (To Maphisto): 
The Jews are damned by God, man. 


Maphisto: (Laughing): 
So - you're an anti-Semite, eh! 


Citizen Mayfly: 


No! I'ma good Christian. 


Maphisto: 
Patato - pehtata... termato — termaterm, eh! 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Are you saying that Christians are anti-Semites!? 


Maphisto: 
No. Jesus was a Jew.... More precisely, an Israelite! 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Jesus was a Christian, man. The first one! The Way for all Christians who followed him... 


Maphisto: 
I don't think you've researched the subject well enough, man. I think you're biased by your limitations. You know what you know... but I don't think 
you know too much about it, man. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Being a Christian is not about how much you know, eh! it's all about Faith. 


Maphisto: 
You mean the Unspoken Law of I won't fuck you up if you don't fuck me up, huh!? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
All creatures share the pond in the jungle, man... except reptiles. 


Maphisto: 
Sobek... - huh!? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
So what!? 


Maphisto: 
No. Sobek - the Egyptian crocodile god! 


Citizen Mayfly: 
And what has that got to do about anything? 


Maphisto: 
We all walk around bumping into each other having no fear of consequential psychopathy... you call it "faith." Everyone we meet is a stranger, man. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
That is why when they choose Barabbas instead of Jesus, they sold him to Pilate and he to the Rich Jews - the Blood of Christ on their children. The 
same Blood Libel as Abraham and/or Cain. 


Maphisto: 
You are right. The Rich Jews - the White Man, man! has betrayed us... sold us out for silver and gold. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
We are all Christ. 


Maphisto: 
I am not a Christian. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Then what are you? 


Maphisto: 
Tam a Canadian - true and strong and free. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
No, you're not. You are an immigrant. Even if you graft yourself to the taproot... you'll never be like me... and Iam a Canadian. The lives of my 
people is the history of Canada... and you are not part of that ancient sacred blue bloodline. I don't know what you are. 


Maphisto: 
You're not better than me. We may be different... but we're Equal By Law. 


Citizen Mayfly: 
The Law Be Damned. 


Maphisto: 
So - you think that you are better than me? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
I think that I am a Canadian - and you are not. That is all. 


Maphisto: 
This country belongs to us all. I pay my taxes and vote. Do you? 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Voting is Selling One's Self to the communistic Zionist Occupied Government (ZOG) in Ottawa, We are all owned by 


Maphisto: 
I agree that there is an underlying panick within our unconscious collective. Issues, such as immigration and inflation and the niggafication of 
Rich Jews programming... 


Citizen Mayfly: 
Yes. Disney is purposely sexualizing our children. Miley Cyrus is a perfect "hypnotized" example of MK-Ultra subliminal programming. 


Citizen Mayfly: 

If we live our lives huddled together like tiny minnows in the great primeval ocean of reality - and submit ourselves to fearing "No Laws" because we 
"Believe what we are told" by our unknown masters - rich Jews and "White Man" quislings submitting them to the Jews money - and that power which 
their usurious wealth brings with it thence we are no better than them, yelling "His Blood on our children." 


Maphisto: 
We are all possessed by the money we use in our daily lives - the commerce by which we live. Money is one of the three wells into which the taproot 
of our Western Civilization dips. 


Yes. the very idea of Canada was born 

Beautiful young First Nations women are the taproot of the great Canadian Race. No! we are not Méacutetis despite having these women in our 
ancestral family tree. We are no more Indians or half-breeds than we are Québecers, Orangemen, Whigs or Tories - Englishmen. like the Canadian Party 
or Canadian Firsters... because many of us have old immigrant blood flowing through our veins, too. 

Our is a proud Canadian heritage. 

For, in fact, we are nothing more than strangers unto ourselves. Somnambulistic dreamers believing in lies designed to stupefy us (and our progeny) 
and enslave us to our own necessitated purposes. In short, we are all property. 


Citizen Mayfly: 

Before this humble satire proceeds any further, it should be noted that the degenerate White men which, in my impoverishment, that I am forced to 
live with are filthy swine who piddle piss on the floor of our shared toilet and shit on the seat, and walk in each other's piss and sit upon each others shit, 
as foul and dirty as any drunken Indian or White junkie peeing and pooping like dogs in the street. And, as far as my racist attitudes towards other races 
are concerned... let me tell you that I am a strong believer in the ''Law of the Exception to the Rule...” 


